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CERTAIN COMMENTS of our contemporaries with regard to a recent cartoon 
make it necessary to say, in justice aiike to Mr. Russell B. Harrison and the Juvcr, 
that Mr. Harrison, while associated with Mr. Arkell in the publication of “ Frank 
Leslie's,” is in no way connected with this paper. 

* + 
¢¢RILLY” CHANDLER comes to the front for six years more. So 
much to the memory of John Roach. 


* * 
HEN IT was learned that Jay Gould had contributed $1,000 to the 
relief of the Johnstown sufferers the world took off its hat and 


immediately put it on again. 
* * * 


WILL STANLEY kindly 

head an expedition for 
the discovery of James Gor- 
don Bennett ? 

* ok * 
SULLIVAN has sur- 
rounded himself with 
suspicious circumstances with 
startling success. 

* * 
R. BISMARCK fails to 
triumph in Samoa be- 
cause, for one thing, Mr. 


Blaine is not Mr. Bayard. 
* * * 


R. CLEVELAND in- 
That is 
pretty fair evidence that 
Grover thinks David has the 
inside track. 
* * * 
ET US HOPE the time 
will not come when it will 
be necessary for a president 
to murder his relatives to 
make a civil-service holiday. 
* * 


dorses Brice. 


Ne 


OFFICER —‘‘ Stop annoying that child !” 
LL MEN and women are 
poets of sympathy in 
view of the Pennsylvania disaster; but, thank an overruling Providence! 


there are two or three of them who are not writing verses about it. 
* * * 


A WRITER asks, “Which will it be in 1892—Cleveland or Hill?”” Dear 
boy, drop a nickel in the slot and you may see Blaine. 
* * * 
R. DANA says with the air of three tailors, ‘Democrats, let us get 
together ;” and immediately adds, cogitatively, “Let us form a com- 


mittee of one. — 


[SN'T IT ODD to see every leading “organizing” Irishman try to show 

that he must necessarily be honest because all the other Irishmen are 

built the other way? is - a 

‘THE GIRLS of Hingham, Mass., formed a base-ball club among them- 

selves, and broke the club after the first game. We consider that 
amazing, because they played the game. 
* 6s 

T IS WELL that the South Fork fishing club should make an 

orphan asylum of their club-house, but the generosity that provides 

the orphans before making the gift is far too enterprising. 

* * * 

E STILL stick to June. All the disasters that have attended her 

existence this year have been ameliorated by her color, her gentle- 

ness, and her beauty. But she had better behave herself when she comes 

again, 
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NEW TO THE RESPONSIBILITIES. 


Mr. MEEHAN—“‘ Sure Oi’m not gnawin’ it. 
but Oi wouldn’ be after t’rowin’ anythin’ but pibbles at sich a shmall kid.” 

















REGARDING A RELIGION. 


PEOPLE will study what is called spiritualism as long as they live. It 

would be strange if they did not. There is no mystery here that is half 
as great as the mystery belonging to the rest of the universe. One is natu- 
rally curious to know where he came from and what is his destination. 
But he can be ever so acute and ever so wise, and probably very shortly 
after his death he will know more about it than he did in all his life. They 
say that spiritualism as a science and a humbug is passing out. Very 
likely; but when the faith of that kind is gone we shall lose half the 
poetry which belongs to two-thirds of the bible and the church. 


CHURCH WEALTH AND NEPOTISM. 


‘THERE IS for some undefinable reason a tendency to glorify and 

magnify the past. Elderly men speak of the earlier and laborious 
days of toil and scant comfort as their happiest. Standing on the crest of 
life and looking forward to the sinking sun, and on a sky colored with the 
vanishing gold that grays into farewell, the descending light weaves a 
mellowing haze over the roughness of the trodden path, and obstacles and 
harshnesses are softened by remembrance. It is fortunate that suffering 
cannot be recalled with its original intensity, while pleasure or happiness 
is capable of mental resurrection. Dead troubles have formless ghosts. 
Joys that are past nevertheless come trooping to us like the descending 
angels in Jacob’s dream. Historic statements are subject to delusions. 
Mediocre men of a century 
ago are apt to be magnified 
into heroes. Common and 
instinctive prudence is ex- 
tolled as philosophy. Remi- 
niscence is as alert in sup- 
pression as in. exaggeration. 
The coldest persistent and 
unenthusiastic scrutiny is es- 
sential to truth. Human nat- 
ure is instinctively idolatrous, 
or idealistic, It sculptures 
its conception of divinity on 
the Shinar of the mighty 
nation, and then prostrates 
itself with Babylonian de- 
votion in worship. If we 
could look down the long 
perspective of history, or 
turn a telescopic measure- 
ment on the great of other 
early days, they would shrink 
to the size of every-day men 
as the magnifying haze was 
dispelled. It is well enough 
to outline some model to 
emulate. It is false to say 
that it is neither the fibre 
nor the strength to match it. 
The world of to-day breeds 
heroism as noble as any of the lauded of ancient times. The engineer 
who takes his life and throttle in his hand, sacrificing himself to save a 
freightage of strangers, is as great as Achilles and as brave as any of the 
noble six hundred. The solitary priest who gave himself up to a loath- 
some and certain death to succor the leprous colony of the Pacific island 
was as divine as Buddha and as saintly as any disciple around whose head 
the halo of martyrdom was lit. In these centennial days of congratulation 
on national prosperity, condemnation of present political depravity, and 
glorification of earlier Virtues claimed now to be dead, is it not better to 
sift rather that surplice the fact? Is not distortion just as much a sin in 
the pulpit as on the pavement? Has the preacher the prerogative of mis- 
representation? Was all bravery and cleanliness confined to revolutionary 
times? Is everything now rotten in Denmark? Were there no scandals or 
bitterness, no falseness or greed, favoritism or reward, at the birth of the 
new-born republic? Were they all saints in those days? Was the proc- 
lamation of the independence of three million people any greater than the 
act of emancipation that enfranchised four? The first was an announce- 
ment and a greeting to a nation already self-poised and erect; the other 
was a lifting hand to a lowly race bruised with the burdens of a century 
of bondage, bidding it to taste, not the ripeness, but the semi-maturity 
of liberty. Were there not between Abraham and Ulysses, Lincoln and 
Grant, in that great national convulsion heaved by the throes of the re- 
public, a thousand lofty and spotless landmarks, whose lifted heads will 
shine in the setless glory of a national remembrance? Since then have 
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AS THE FINGER-BOWLS WENT AROUND. 
Mrs. MIDDLETON —‘‘ Why, Jacob! what are you doing ?” 
Cousin JAKE ( from the southwest) —‘' This dog-robber of yours served me a lemonade without no sugar into it.” 





we been sliding into a black abyss? Did not the mugwumps lift, not a 
helping hand, but a self-righteous warning, when, as it was claimed, the 
government was waylaid by thieves and lay bleeding of its wounds? Did 
not they draw their Levitical garments around them and pass by? Wealth 
is notacrime. Mr. Vilas and Mr. Whitney are not specially bad because 
they are rich, Is it essentially different that political honors go, like the 
selection of church-pews, to the wealthiest bidders? If plutocracy is to 
be condemned in politics, is plutoc- : 
racy to be commended in the pulpit ? 
In fact, is not regular religious at- 
tendance one of the smoothest, if 
not the surest passport to confi- 
dence? There are certainly theo- 
logical compensations and rewards 
as solicitously sought as political. 
There is the nepotism of the church 
as well as the cabinet. 

The minister at St. Paul’s has, if 
a different kind of honor, as sub- 
stantial an honor as the minister to 
St. James. 

The regeneration of politics must 
come from below. The unseemly 
froth that spews over and stains as 
it falls is the ferment of the sewer- 
age at the bottom. The missionary 
field is among publicans and sin- 
ners, not among those who live on 
the revenues or wait in the temple. 

J. A. 
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THE HOUSE AGAINST 
ITSELF. 


ALEXANDER SULLIVAN may 

be innocent; but if every trai- | 
torous Irishman were to kill every . 
other traitorous Irishman, would 
there be enough Irishmen left to 
have a population for Ircland? The 
Irish are the greatest organizers in 
the world, but they seem to organ- 


and organize against England ? 
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FATAL PREVIOUSNESS. 


THEATRICAL ASPIRANT—“‘ I’ve been an amateur for some time, and now 
that I’ve got a divorce I want to go on the regular stage.” 

MANAGER —<*‘I’m afraid you’ve made a mistake, madam. 
have saved the diy >rce to bill with your first season,” 


ize against each other. When Mr. Gladstone proposed a scheme that 
would lead up to everything that Ireland demands there were the Phconix- 
park murders ; and now, at an extremely critical period of English-Irish 
politics, there is the murder of Dr. Cronin—and it is doubtful if the guilty 
parties will be brought to justice. How would it be if Irishmen were to 
forget their pockets and their affection for personal dislike one of anothe-, 
Is there one of them who has ever 
thought of that? Look at the his- 
tory of Irish patriotism in this coun- 
try, and see if a thousand of the 
millions of money contributed to 
organizations has ever helped an 
Irishman in Ireland to the right of 
his home and his potatoes, 


WHAT TO DO WITH CLAY 
WHEN ONE DIES he doesn’t 

care anything about himself. 
It ought to be a matter of indiffer- 
ence to him where he lies, or for that 
matter whether he lies at all. If he 
is generous he prefers, for the sake 
of the living, that his corporeal sub- 
stance shall be given to the several 
winds, that being practicable with- 
out any expense or fuss. What's 
the matter with his soul? Proba- 
bly that’s all right; and if it isn’t 
his festering clay can’t help it any. 
Why should his body encumber the © 
earth? There is a lesson in the 
Johnstown disaster and the purifi- 
cation that comes only through fire. 
Let us have respect for the memory 
of the dead and the health of the 
= living. 
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CARL ROSA died rich, but he 

lived poor through all the years 
that followed Parepa’s death. That 
seems strange, but it is SO. 


You should 








188 


HUM OF THE 
COURT. 


PROVERB— Nobody 
has a right to be a 
plutocrat with, the ex- 
ception of one’s own 
lovely self. 
ISSISSIPPI claims 
to have a white 
alligator; so that that 
enormous reptile is not 
always as black as it 
is painted. 
T MAY be all right 
for Mrs. Leslie Car- 
ter to go on the stage, 
but before that all the 
ladies of the stage ought 
to resign. 
JUBAL EARLY evi- 
dently wants a north- 
ern army to come down 
and capture him; but he 
has had all the whipping 
and the notoriety he ever 
earned, 
THE ESSAYS of the 
girl graduates are 
trimmed with blue rib- 
bon this year, are done 
in white, and cut bias 
and flounced at the 
edgings. 


A PRIMA-DONNA 
just off for Europe 
says that in sea-sickness 
the first exclamation is, 
“Afraid I'll dic,” and the next, “Afraid I won't.” The remark is so 
good that most people will add the compliment, “Afraid she will.” 
[RELAND ought to be free, but one cannot contemplate without a 
shudder the tremendous civil war that would follow and depopulate 
the island. 
A FAST STEAMER recently beat the record of a day’s steaming by 
four knots; but Jones, who was married about that time, says the 
knot thus accomplished was better than all the others put together. 





DAMMED EMOTION. 


Mr, MINKWINKLE—“‘I could stroll on with you in this way forever, Miss Hortense.” 
Miss LA Borp—*‘I shouldn't mind the strolling, Mr. Minkwinkle, if you only wouldn’t ramé/e on so.” 





THIS IS a progressive 

world. The theatri- 
cal divorce is now ac- 
complished with such 
velocity that presently 
it will be had before 
the theatrical marriage. 

R. PULITZER has 

no business to con- 
demn C. S. Brice be- 
cause he is rich. Per- 
haps Calvin couldn’t help 
it; and then again the 
Democratic party can- 
not do without money 
any more than it can 
without Brice. 


HOSE PEOPLE 
who are obliged to 
get out of town know 
exactly where to go, and 
thereby save themselves 
a great deal of vexatious 
doubt and argument. 
While Canada is not the 
best summer resort, how 
happy your average 
cashier is! 
ET IRISHMEN 
watch Irishmen, and, 
under good pay, the 
world will presently have 
a force of detectives not 
equaled by any other 
portion of the universe. 


N ASYLUM in 

Missouri has 334 in- 
mates, and only one of 
Women will know enough to preserve their mental 
equilibrium until they know that they can have asylums, ballot-boxes, 
colleges, etc., for their exclusive benefit. 


HE ATTORNEY-GENERAL of Massachusetts said it was un- 

constitutional for the state to contribute off-hand to the help of the 
Johnstown survivors. It occurs to us that death and orphanage from un- 
natural causes are unconstitutional too, but there may be a successful 
appeal from that decision after the orphans have grown up. 


them is a woman. 





—_— 
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AGGRAVATING 
SOUTHERN AVENGER —‘'I don’t see what's th’ matter with th’ ole Win- 
chester, Bill. Here I’ve been blazin'’ away fer ten minutes at Squire Fairfax, an’ 
ain’t dropped him yit !” 





ALL AROUND. 


SQUIRE FAIRFAX (in the morning)—“* If you black rascals can’t dust things 
without breaking them, I'll have you tied up and thrashed !” 
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A VACATION FAIRY. 








OW GAY 'tis to lie’neath the trees on a day She thinks more of giving old women quilt skirts, 
When breezes are ladened with flowery spray, Or keeping stout hucksters in red-flannel shirts, 
And let the pipe-smoke wing your fancies away Than sparing a thought on the fellow who flirts 
Through maple-boughs waving above you! Amid the pink tassels of clover. 
Beside you a fairy in petticoats sits And yet the fond glances from lovely brown eyes 
And reads from the papers the raciest bits ; Invade every dream and your heart paralyze, 
While Cupid is scarring your heart with his hits Till thoughts of your income’s ridiculous size 
You know the dear girl doesn't love you. Make prudence throw sentiment over. 
You’re away from petitioning lawyers and duns, O Flaccus ! had you journeyed out of this town— 
From callow young brokers with elderly puns, A vast monochrome of monotonous brown— 


From old apple-women and men who sell buns, The glories of Zeus would have been jotted down 
And posters old fences adorning. For boys to construe and vote airy ; 

A sense of contentment, a feeling of ease, But had you met Her in a festival throng, 

Creeps over your mind, lying there ‘neath the trees ; You'd have wielded your stylus and reveled in song, 

You ask the dear girl will she try a kiss, please— And wooed with your lyrics, the whole summer long, 
‘ They're fresh,”’ you confess, ‘‘ every morning.” This dear little vacation fairy ! 























DE WITT STERRY, 





INSEPARABLE. 

Mr. Younghusband — “ Lu- 
cille, the papers say the bustle 
must go.” 

Mrs. Younghusband — “Yes, 


Octavius; but when the bustle | Lei CL] a ag eee | WZ aa bigs. ee se 
goes the women will go with mm F Z JR UOT SSP yy) WE ae od 


the bustle.” 





“TWO-FORS.” 


“Did you get that box of 
cigars I sent you?” inquired 
his fiancée, 

“Yes, dear.” 

“And how did you like 
them ?” 
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“The box was very nice in- ifthe j 
deed,” he said, softly. HA 


“* Marriage is the cure for love.” 
There, now, your joking cease ; 
For well you know the remedy 
Is worse than the disease. 





| OVERHEARD AT TUXEDO. 
MULHAGEN’S DOG. —— a 
Mrs. RoCHETTE—‘“‘ What 7s that peculiar noise ? 
R. MULHAGEN has a Miss DrissL—ER —‘‘ It must be that Mr. Auchmunter of Philadelphia playing tennis again, We 
Newfoundland dog that is always yells in that way when he gets excited.” 





fond of tramping about the vi- 
cinity of his home in the suburbs. The other evening as Mr. Mulhagen was wending his way home across-lots from the grocery, his mind occupied 
with some new phase of speculative philosophy, he saw what he took to be Jack, standing about twenty feet from the path. 

“Come on, Jack,” he said to the canine, and the latter took a few steps 
“toward him and then stopped. “Aren't you coming home, sir?” he demanded 
as the dog sat down on his haunches. 

No, the dog wasn’t. He wagged his tail a few times in a sort of limited 
way, and then stopped it as if to see what was coming next. 

Mulhagen had brought the animal up to mind when he was spoken to, and 
this insubordination was too much. He took a few steps toward the Newfound- 
land, cane uplifted, as if to chastise the brute for failing to obey. The dog 
walked calmly away before the man, and had no difficulty in keeping a respect- 
able distance ahead of him. Mulhagen was determined to possess the dog and 
quickened his pace. The canine also put more animation into his gait. 

Now, the suburbs is not a good place to chase a dog. The chances are all 
in favor of the brute, and this was the conclusion Mulhagen arrived at after a 
brisk run over about sixty acres of land, where the dandelion grows in the pure 
state and the horse-weed bends its yellow head to the breezes. Shaking his fist 
at the dog that sat about forty feet away, panting from the extra exertions he 
had been put to, the enraged Mulhagen hissed between his teeth, “I'll have you 
if it takes all night!’ and then he dragged himself home, footsore and weary 
from numerous falls, and began preparations for a grand coup. 

“Where are you going?” asked Mrs. Mulhagen, as her husband appeared 
with the clothes-line in his arms, at one end of which was a slip-knot. 

“ After Jack,” he replied. “That beastly dog is over in Hendricks’s lot and 
won't come home. I’ve been chasing him about for the last half-hour, but I'll 
get him now if it takes all night,” and there was a look of fierce determination in 
his off eye. 

“Guess you must be mistaken,” said Mrs. Mulhagen; and then she added, 
quietly, “Jack's been sleeping in the cellar for the last hour. I forgot to tell 














IS TALISMAN : you that Hendricks got a Newfoundland dog from Philadelphia to-day.” 
_ Kray , on After a few expletives Mr. Mulhagen went down in the cellar, patted Jack, 
, Mu. K. Paosran Lose—""'What's de mattah wid yo chist? Has laughed a little to himself, took an oath never again to chase a neighbor’s dog, 
yo’ gut de lungbago? § 


Le GRAND INKHORN—‘‘ No, sah; I’s ’ngaged to Miss Dottie Ker- and then resumed the consideration of that new phase of speculative philosophy. 


sava, an’ hit’s one ob her little slippahs I’s wearin’ next mah h’art,” G. 8. C 
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A STAGE ILLUSION. 


UICKER 'n scat th’ curt’n went up, 
An’ what d’ yer s’pose I see? 
B’ lieve me 'r not, I’m givin’ it straight ; 
If I ain't I’m willin’ t’ pay th’ freight 
On a liar bigger 'n me. 





Jest in front of-th’ twinklin’ lights 
Stood th’ caountess of Vollyvents, 
An’ also the caount, as big as life. 
An’ th’ way he bussed his pretty wife 
Wuz a caution t’ quiet gents. 
As th’ play went on I got reel mad ; 
An’ when th’ last ac’ wuz through 
I wuz sick an’ tired of th’ dinged affair, 
An’ I grabbed my hat an’ got out o’ there 
An’ started home t’ you. 
Now here’s th’ rub—as I went around 
Th’ corner t’ ketch a keer, 
I'm a sneakin’, mizzer’ble son of a gun 
lf I didn’t see in a nigh saloon 


= Them nobles a-drinkin’ beer. G. 


STORIES OF PETS. 
A FAMILY live in Harlem who never have any clocks in the house, be- 
cause a canary which they have always warbles the hours. At twelve 
o'clock the bird turns three 
springs backward and _ sings 
“Annie Laurie.” 
are awakened at seven o'clock 


The people 


each morning by the strains 
of “ Bid Me Good-bye.” 
There is a horse in Cayuga 
county who likes to climb up 
the ladder of the stable into 
the loft, and from thence to the 
roof of the building and slide 
down to the ground. His re- 
peated performances have 
made the roof so slippery that 
when lightning struck the place 
last summer it glanced off at 
once and fell to the ground, 
leaving the stable unharmed. 
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A Wisconsin farmer owns a 
yellow dog, the exact color of 
a pumpkin, which is called 
“ Captain Jinks.” The dog is 
very fleet, and will overtake 
His 
favorite amusement is to run 
in and 


anything in the country. 


out and between the 
wheels of a fast-moving ex- 
press train. The farmer is 
greatly attached to him, and 
last week refused an offer of : 

j ; BENEVOLENT LADY —‘‘ How terrible ! 
three dollars which a traveling 
showman made. 

A cat in Mississippi recently gave up its life to save the 
community. The river was very high, and the dike which 
had been built to keep out the waters gave way in one place 
and the water was pouring in unnoticed, when the cat passed 
by and, realizing the condition of affairs, crawled into the 
hole and stopped the flood. It is estimated that $80,000 and 
a number of lives were saved by the heroic feline, and the 
villagers have built a beautiful tomb of red granite, with mice 
carved in relief, over the bones of the animal. 

A cow is the property of a poor widow in the Ohio val- 
ley who supports herself by taking in washing. Every night 
in the winter when the cow comes home to be milked she 
brings enough wood and brush on her horns to keep her mis- 
tress in fuel for the next day. If her pasture-ground is 
needed for bleaching purposes the cow goes into a neighbor's 
corn-field to eat. She always rests under a tree during the 
noon-hour, and starts to eat again at one o'clock precisely. 
The cow is of a sky-blue color, dappled with yellow 


A CHANGE OF PROGRAMME. 

S™ IN JOBLOTS stood in Peters’s saloon at 11.30 o'clock 

on Tuesday night, having imbibed numerous draughts of 
“the same.” Becoming hilarious, he shouted, “ We'll dance 
all night till the broad daylight, and go home with the girls 
in the morning.” Just then a tall, thin woman with a high- 
pitch voice entered the door, seized Simon by the ear, and con- 
cluded the ditty with, “ You'll not dance all night till the broad 
daylight, but you'll go home with your wife this evening.” 


one, 


duit | 





A VETERAN’S APPEAL. 


AprLicAnr—*“‘ Can't yer help an old soldier, mum ?” 
BENEVOLENT LADY —‘‘ Poor fellow, here’s 
APPLICANT (focketing the bill)—‘* No, mum ; but I wuz ’mong th’ missin’ twice.” 
When was it ?” 

Applicant —“‘ Jest afore th’ battles of Antietam an’ th’ Wilderness, mum.” 


Can't we together influence Hook-nose Sam to turn over a new leaf ? 
GNAWED RILEY (¢he scout)—**’Twouldn’t nowise do, parson. 
a soul left to swear at th’ mules,’ 
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SENTENCES PASSED BY THE JUDGE. 
[GNORANCE is not innocence. 

It is never a pleasant day for the cloudy spirit. 

It is not innocence, but ignorance, that betrays. 

One learns to distrust many things—one’s self among others. 

A simple sincerity is the most effective antidote against affectation. 

The art of waiting is one of the finest, and is worth cultivating at 
some pains. 

It takes a long time to learn that individual tastes are not the only 
ones to be respected. 

Even a cursory examination will not fail to surprise that little grub 
insincerity at the root of all affectation. 

Every storm-cloud hangs out a rainbow; but humanity is extremely 
liable to temporary fits of color-blindness. 

What Carlyle lamented is fast becoming true. The last years of 
the nineteenth century are rapidly driving the final nails into the coffin of 
the devil, and the twentieth century will have relegated his remains to 
the place occupied by the kin- 
dred myths of witchcraft and 
necromancy. Peace his 
ashes ! 

It is the rift in the cloud that 
is appreciated. 

We have all to pass through 
that period when laughter from 
our lips would be the hollowest 
of mockeries, and when, from 
the lips of others, it strikes 
upon our ears like a sound 
from another world. But in- 
voluntarily, willy-nilly, we 
emerge from this transitional 
period, and some first day the 
sound of our own ringing 
laughter startles and thrills us 
to the soul. “Ah!” cry our 
4 friends, “you are growing 
-) young again.” Most subtle 
deceit! How can they know 
that we are reaping the harvest 
of old age? If a person of ex- 
treme years may be blessed 


to 











Ry with renewed vision, or even 
receive a second set of teeth, 
why should he not be able to 
rejoice in the renewed faculty 
of laughter ? 

KATHRINE CROSJEAN. 


a dollar for you. Were you wounded ?” 


or. 


A NECESSARY EVIL. 


Rev. Mr. RussLE—“‘ I've succeeded in converting every man in this camp excepting 


Why, we wouldn’t have 








OT MUCH built fur style, but then 


You oughter see hur gee 


a the country 1 roads Fhitched *fore 


milk-cart driv’ by me. 
Holds har head too high in air? 
Too measly round the flanks? 
Jest notice that thar action that’s 
Hid in them limber shanks. 


Rid by a boy who brings the cows? 
Why, yes, in course ; why not? 
He knows the mar’ an’ she knows him, 

An’ both will scoop the pot. 
Five thousand is the dicker I 
Have put upon the mar’. 
You think I’m crazy? 
An’ see the hoss git thar! 


Lord ! Stranger, what a dusty pace! 
Thar, ** Shootin’star’s’”’ ahead ; 


You laugh, haw, haw! because the mar’ 


Is draggin’ on like lead. 

The half-mile post is passed an’ she 
Is still too fur behind ; 

You snort, an’ say the farm is gone 
An’ I’ve be’n crazy blind? 


WOULD DO AS WELL. 

Timid youth—“1 have a 
poem and I want to see the 
editor.” 

Office-boy—‘ The editor is 
busy. I'll do just as well. I’m 
on my way to the waste-basket 
now.” 


GONE INTO THE 
COUNTRY. 


HE BLINDS are closed, the cur- 
tains drawn, 
Padlocked the area-gate is ; 
The sickly 8 x 11 lawn 
In a neglected state is. 
Dead leaves the b. s. stoop bestrew, 
The sidewalk, too, needs sweeping; 
The bell-pull bears a tarnished hue, 
The door-knobs are in keeping. 
From this it well might be supposed -- 
And certainly with reason— 
The Browns their city home have 
closed 
And gone off for the season. 
Unless, perchance, at their back gate 
The waiting butcher’s cart meant 
That they in secret rusticate 


Within a rear apartment. 
FRED. H. CURTISS 


WHAT HE SAVED. 

“What did you save from 
the fire at the hotel?” was 
asked of a drummer. “ Any- 
thing of value ?” 

“Well, I should say so,” 
with a wink. “I saved pay- 
ing a two weeks’ board-bill.” 
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THE TOMPKINS MARE. 


You wouldn't put yer dust upon Them “D nflys” and “ Shootin’stars”’ 
A scarecrow built that way? Thar on the board’s put down 
You think she h’ain’t got eny show As tee oad: to win the race— 
To win this race to-day? But Tompkins takes the crown! 
She’s humly, an’ she h’ain’t got style— So if yer wise you'll lay yer dust 
But you bet she'll git thar! Upon the field to win ; 
An’ that’s the reason why I put Fur this flea-bitten kritter’ s bound 
The hull farm on the mar’. To rake them ducats in. 
Thar they go! No; all called back 
To start the thing once more. 
You noticed how the Tompkins mar’ 
Was hindmost at the score ? 
That is hur wa y she’s modest-like— 
They re ofi ! Hurray! '! HURRAY!!! 
The Tompkins. mar’ she stays behind— 
Because she’s built that way ! 


Go! go!! old mar’!!! The boy has done 
What ! told him before ; 

He's whispered in the old mar’s ear, 
“Thar's corn upon the door !”” 

A rush! they come—a whirlwind sweeps 
SHE HUMPS HURSELF DOWN THAR ! 

The farm is safe an’ I have won 
My pile on Tompkins’ mar’. 


Jest you wait 


The race h’ain’t done ; it’s jest commenced. 
The mar’ will find hur gait ; 

She allers does it on the stretch 
That leads hur hum—/¢hen wait / 

Great Scott ! the pace is b’ilin’ hot! 
Them favorites 7s fast, 

But when they come erneath the string 
The old mar’ won't be last ! 


H. S. KELLER, 
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AN UNPLEASANT REMINDER. 


Miss WALLISON —‘‘I see you’ve got your wrapping off, Mr. Dresser.” 

Mr, DRESSER—‘‘ Wapping? I don’t undahstand you, deah gyrl.” 

Miss WALLISON—“‘ Why, Brother Jim said you were beautifully done up at the ath- 
letic club last night.” 
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IN THE KANSAS CITY BOARD OF ALDERMEN, 


PRESIDENT —‘‘ Did you make a motion, Mr. Sickers ?”’ 





weal hawd, don’tchewknaw.” 











chawppie.” 











HONEST SIMPLICITY. 


Jones —“ Ha! I believe that 
boy you recommended to me 
the other day is only half- 
witted. I sent him to the 
bank for fifty dollars, and he 
lost twenty-five coming home.” 

Robinson—* Don't discharge 
him, John, A full-witted boy 
might have stolen the whole of 
it and said nothing.” 


AT GRADUATION 
TIME. 


ONG I WATCHED the lovely 
maiden, 
With the shade upon her brow, 
And I wondered, ‘* Is she laden 
With her weight of knowledge 
now? 
Does she long for early school-days, 
Ere the 'ologies and themes 
Kept her feet from straying play- 
ways 
And returned to her in dreams ?” 
Look! she turns and, sighing, crosses 
To her pile of school-books dull : 
“I wish pa had not had losses ; 
I'd have satin ’stead of mull.” 
ARISTINE ANDERSON, 





“ CALLED.” 

Von Doodlees — “Wages 
called me a fool to-day, don’t- 
chewknaw.” 

Van Simpre—“ Aw, weally? 
What did you do, deaw chawp- 
pie?” 


Von Doodle:s —“ Oh, 1 got even with him; I happened to 
have me old chestnut-bell in me pawcket, and I wang it at him 


Van Simpre—“Baw Jawve! Thawt was awful good, 


OLD CHOCOLATE’S JOCOSERIOUS CHAT. 


D® MO’ LOCKS and keys de less honesty. 
De hen dat won’t lay must mix wid de pot-pie. 


Aftah lekshen a-many wish dey'd sol’ dair vote. 
Yo’ rumytiz may ache yo’ bad, but yo’ doan’ wantoe die. 


_ good. 


Ef de peacock cud see ‘is feet he nebbah'd brag ob his tail. 
De med’cine dat tas’es de wuss er li’ble toe do de mos’ 


— Ef de ox knew how high he cud jump he’d git in dat 


medder. 





ting ez law. 


©) {~~ a ghos’ ef dey shud see ‘im. 


W’en a man er mad he doan’ ’membah dat dar er sich a 


ae + A-many dat er scart obah de notion ob a ghos’ wudn’ know 


Dar er so many strange t'ings happenin’ ebery day dat I 


a’n’t got no cu’ossity abo’t miracles. 
Dar er some folk dat ud wait twell de fus’ ob Decembah 


ALDERMAN SICKERS (putting his revolver back)—‘‘1 did; but I'll take it back. I ebery y’ar fo’ dey reelize dat wintah nebbah posepones on ‘count 


thought my colleague on th’ right was goin’ ter pull a bowie.” 


ob de wedder ef dey shud lib 109 y’ars. A.W. 
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BEN THE CONQUEROR AND 


DEMOCRATIC NEWSPAPER CHORUS —“ In OU! Ppinix 
“This picture of Hémon: 
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OR AND HIS UNHAPPY CRITICS. 


In ourppinion the JupGE has made a great mistake.” 
> of Hfmony makés us sick !” 


SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHO Co NY 

















THE SAME. 


a , 
ee FE? The same. Just like a circus, Bes t : 
, with its blazonry and frills ; : : 
¥ In its details of performance how un- ee 






like the vouching bills! 
We have promises of prodigies and 
great accomplishment, 

But, much like the ticket-buyer, find 
things humdrum in the tent. 
Though the showman boasts new ani- 

mals and wonders by the score, 
Old Nature makes her beasts and men just as they were of 


ore ; 

And the clown’s fantastic garments, and the ring-man’s 
curling lash, 

And the acrobats and tumblers, all the hustle and slap-dash, 

And the horses and their riders, you will all agree with me, 

In appearance, sound, and motion are quite as they used 
to be. 

Of course there is much more of it, and accessories are 
strange, 

But existence, like the circus, reveals very little change. 

Men are new and methods vary; aims and ends are just « 
the same ; 

Wealth and poverty commingle ; might and weakness, fame 
and shame. 

There are laws—unnumbered volumes—yet we struggle 
with White Caps ; 

Vessels still encounter shipwreck, though the seas are 
known by maps. 

We can travel fast and faster, and still people wish to fly ; 

There are remedies for all ills, yet the men who make them 


die. 

The poor still ridicule the rich—with yearning for their 

oods ; 

And the thief for whom pursuit is hot will still take to the 
woods. 

We love no stronger now because we can go at greater 
speed, 

And the phonograph and telephone have not wiped out 
man's greed. ° 

We live, and wed, and laugh, and cry, and shall die and be 
forgot, 


Much as people did who never put a nickel in the slot. 
J. A. WALDRON, 


WOULDN’T STAY ANY LONGER. 


66 | UNDERSTAND that you have left Hobbs 
& Silby’s.” 

“Yes, I have quit ’em,” 

“What was the cause ?” 

“Well, old Hobbs discharged me, and you 
know, Jack, what a terrible temper I’ve got. I 
just up and told him that no man could discharge me with impunity, and 
then I put on my coat and hat and left.” 


led.” 


to hold her up in the 
time.” 


A BRIEF INTERRUPTION. 


HEY were seated in the parlor, and he was declaring his love in fervent 
tones. All at once she stopped him with an imperious gesture, and a 
look of pain overspread her countenance. 
“Wait! wait!’ she exclaimed in short, sharp tones. 
In a moment the sneeze came, and Héloise, looking tenderly up into 
his face, said, “As you were saying, George ?”’ 


r 





i Turkish Baths, | 




















METALLIC, 
Miss WELTHAM (as they stop dancing) —‘ Will 
you allow me to take your arm ? 


LITTLE FRENCHY (who has had all he could do 
waltz) —‘‘ I doubted it at one 





CARRIED IT WITH HIM. 


HE WAS just in from Guthrie, and was telling 
of the settlement of the new country. 

“Have they got the landmarks pretty well 
up ?” he was asked. 

“Oh, yes,” he replied; “but we have had to 
use some powder and shot.” 

“Your right car seems to have lost a piece of 
flesh,” another suggested. 

“Yes; that’s one of the landmarks.” 





COULDN’T EAT THEM. 


Tarmer’s wife —“And so you want some- 
‘\ thing to eat, my good man?” 

Tramp — Yes, mum; I’m most starving.” 

Farmer's wife —“ 1 don’t see the use of your 
starving. Ain’t that a five-dollar bill sticking 
out of your pocket ?” 

Tramp —“ Yes, mum; but a feller can’t eat 
five-dollar bills.” 


GOT IT ALL IN. 


FEW DAYS before Christmas a colored 

public-school teacher in Virginia engaged 
from a neighboring farmer a few pounds of fresh 
butter, but failed to send for it at the appointed 
time. A short time afterward the following let- 
ter, written in a beautiful hand, was received frora 
him: 

Mr. and Mrs. M—I am much grieved at the 
disappointment which circumstances brought 
to me regarding the butter engaged a few days 
prior to the holidays. Information was brought 
to me of my brother’s extreme illness, which 
caused me to forego my intention for the pres- 
ent. Hoping that this transaction will have no tendency to lessen the 
nobility of a business transaction with me, I am, 

Yours very truly, ¥. &. HH. 


AN UNFASHIONABLE OPINION. 

ILTON was once asked why, in certain countries, kings were crowned 
at fourteen but not marricd until they were eighteen. 
“Because,” answered the poet, “it is more difficult to govern a woman 

than a kingdom.” 


I object to being 











VIGOROUS AQUATICS. 


BATH ATTENDANT —“‘ If you had a trifle better physique, sir, I should like 
to give you a trial of our new ‘ Roman cascade.’” 
Mr. WimepLE—“‘ Let her go. I want to get my money’s worth, anyhow.” 





Ife got it. 





JUDGE 


195 





WHEN AND WHERE TO FIND THEM. 


On the thirty-second day of the thirteenth month of the 
eighth day of the week, 

On the twenty-fifth hour of the sixty-first minute, we'll 
find all things that we seek. 

They are there in the limbo of Lollipop lane— 
island resting in air ; 

On the Nowhere side of the mountain of Mist in the 
valley of Overthere. 


a cloud- 


On the Nowhere side of the mountain of Mist in the 
valley of Overthere, 

On a solid vapor foundation of cloud, are palaces grand 
and fair ; 

And there is where our dreams will come true, and the 
seeds of our hope will grow 

On the Thitherward side of the hills of ITope in the 
hamlet of Hocus Po. 


On the Thitherward side of the hills of Hope in the 
hamlet of Hocus Po 

We shall see all the things that we want to see, and 
know all we care to know ; 

For there the old men will never lament, 
they never will squeak, 

In the Cross-roads corners of Chaosville in the county 
of Hideangoseek. 


the babies 


In the Cross-roads corners of Chaosville in the county 
of Hideangoseek, 

On the thirty-second day of the thirteenth month of the 
eighth day of the week, 

We shall do all the things that we please to do, and ac- 
complish all that we try, 

On the sunset shore of Sometimeoruther by the beauti- 
ful bay of oe —S.W, Foss in the Yankee Blade, 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria 


CARL PRETZEL’S PHILOSOPHY. 
Dhrue charidy ockubies der befront parlor of der 
heart. 
Der Almighdy gif efery feller some brains, but he 
dond did put schollobs on eny of ’em. 
Der feller dot vas hafe a great idea of himself, it vas 
an efen bet dot it vas der oney idea he vas got already. 


The genuine Angostura Bitters of Dr. J. G. B. Sie- 
gert & Sons are the most efficacious stimulant to excite 
the appetite. Ask your druggist. 


WHERE NOW IS MR. TENNYSON? 
The splendor falls on city halls 
And penitentiaries old in story ; 
The nervy pugs with ugly mugs 
Fight battles fierce and gory : 
Know, sheriff, know there’s lots of wild moon-lighting ; 
Laugh, sluggers, laugh; you're safe in fighting, fight- 
ing, fighting. 
The young sport kicks against the pricks, 
And strives to buck the smiling tiger ; 
With childish bluff he drops his stuff 
On games as dark as Nile or Niger: 
Whoop, gamblers, whoop, while knock-kneed cops are 
rambling ; 
And whoop again ; they'll never know you're gambling, 
gambling, gambling. 
O-hark, O hear, how faint and clear, 
And nearer, clearer, farther going, 
The dead-sure tips are passed by lips 
Whose owners lisp of what they’re knowing : 
Speak, sportie, speak, the sherifi’s hard of hearing ; 
Slug and gamble, pugs and thugs ; end by beering, beer- 
ing, beering. —Buffalo Express. 


THE NEW MODEL 
AIR-TIGHT RUBBER TIP 


PEARL MU CILAGE. 


Pat'd in U. S., Canada, 
Gt. Britain, E urope, and 
Australia, 


Cork ! 
Evaporation ! 
Spilling! 


BETTER THAN EVER. 


For Sate EVERYWHERE. 












NO RIVAL! 


NO EQUAL! 


THE BEST MUCILAGE IN THE DEST r BOTTLE. 





FAIR PHYLLIS. 


As through the rain fair Phyllis goes, 

Her cheeks a-flush with timid pride, 
A bashful glance each gallant throws, 
As through the rain fair Phyllis goes, 
And wonders if the maiden knows 

Her dexter shoestring is untied, 
As through the rain fair Phyllis goes, 

Her cheeks a-flush with timid pride. 

— Boston Commercial Bulletin, 


NOSE -GAYS. 


Somebody says a man can get roaring drunk on 
water. Well, so he can on land.—Aochester Post- 
Express. 

Drinking is said to be an indication of good feeling. 
But it isn’t the following morning that the good feeling 
appears.— Yorkers Statesman, 

The Charleston (S. C.) Budget has an article headed 
‘* Water on the Bar.” Water has been noticed on the 
bar, but it usually comes on as a side dish.—JA/inne- 
apolis Tribune, 

An exchange says, ‘‘ The smile is the same in all 
languages.”” It varies in our land, however, in the 
matter of size, from half a finger in New Orleans to 
four fingers in Boston.—A/inneapolis Tribune, 


«cr 


A BAD CASE OF TRIOLET. 


We have our opinion of triolets in general, and of this 
one, by William Wallace Cook, in particular : 


When I am dead I do not care 

To lie in state ’neath pulseless stone. 
My soul will not be lying there. 
When I am dead I do not care 
For marbles cold. Just make my lair 

A grave, with brambles overgrown. 
When I am dead I do not care 

To lie in state ’neath pulseless stone. 


Indeed, if we were to express our opinion of triolets 
in general, and of this one in particular, it would run 
somewhat thus: 


Don’t fret your gizzard, Willie, dear. 

Since we have read your triolet, 
We'll raise no stone above your bier. 
Don’t fret your gizzard, Willie, dear, 
But just lie down without a fear, 

And let us, if we can, forget. 
Don't fret your gizzard, Willie, dear, 

For we have read your triolet. 

— Washington Post, 


Mrs. WINSLOw’s SOOTHING SyrRuUP for Children 
Teething ; soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhoea, 25 cents a 
bottle. 


PROTOPLASM. 


Take the microscope and look 

Down on any living tissue, 
Lo! before you like a book 

Lies the cell; and from it issue 
Others, and in all we trace 

Viscous globules —each one has ’em. 
You're of life the very base— 

Protoplasm ! 


If I take a single drop, 
You're in such a strange condition 
That your movements never stop, 
As if guided by volition. 
Ardently we watch you whirl ; 
Science breeds enthusiasm ; 
You're as giddy as a girl— 
Protoplasm ! 


Every blade of grass, each flower, 
All that owns a life organic, 

Every man that lives this hour, 
Roasting of his thews Titanic ; 

Looking backward, we can see, 
Over life as o’er a chasm, 

How all spring at first from thee— 

Protoplasm ! 


Thus, it seems, to thee we owe 
All we are and all we may be’ 
Man, the microscope says so, 
Was a protoplastic baby. 
Here’s your health, then, since you bring 
Life, that physiologic spasm ; 
But for thee I could not sing— 
Protoplasm ! 
—Boston Gazette, 


At a ‘‘temperance” dinner: /erguson—‘‘ Thank 
heaven, we have got to the Roman punch. I always 
call it the life-saving station on these occasions.” 
Dumley—* Meaning, | suppose, that by the time you 
reach it you are a total wreck.” —Boston Post, 





Among bulls of English parentage recently perpe- 
trated are these, says a writer in the Boston Globe: 
‘* After the door closed,” writes a novelist who is widely 
read just now, ‘‘a dainty foot slipped into the room, 
and with her own hand extinguished the lamp.” ‘‘ The 
chariot of socialism,” wrote an editorial writer, ‘‘is roll- 
ing and gnashing its teeth as it rolls.” ‘‘ The charity 
association,” wrote a reporter, ‘‘has distributed twenty 
pairs of shoes among the poor, which will dry up many 
atear.” ‘‘I was sitting,” writes another novelist, ‘‘ at 
the table enjoying a cup of coffee, when a gentle voice 
tapped me on the shoulder. I looked around and saw 
my old friend again,” 


The Kodak. 


A WARNING. 


NAUTHORIZED parties are advertising 

a Camera which they claim is similar to 
the Kodak, loaded with our film, (We are the 
only manufacturers of continuous films in the 
world.) We warn the public that the said 
Camera is entirely unsuitable for using our 
films and we decline to be responsible for any 
failures resulting from its use, 


TIIERE IS ONLY ONE CAMERA 
that is sent out loaded with 100 Eastman’'s 
films, and that is the Kodak. ‘The patents on 
the Kodak and film are all owned by us and 
infringers will be prosecuted, 

Send for Kodak Primer, free. 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 


ROCHESTER, N. Y, 





3RANCH OFFICE, 


115 Oxford St., London, 





THE CELKBRATED 


PIALDTOS 
Are at present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms, 149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th St., N.Y. 
SOHMER & CoO., 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., 1103 Chestnut Street; Cuicaco, ILv., 236 


State Street; SAN Francisco, CAu., Union Club Building: Sr. 
Louis, Mo., 1522 Olive Street; Kansas City, Mo., 1123 Main St, 





YOUMANS 
CELEBRATED HATS. 


Style and Quality Unequaled. 
180—719—1107 Broadway. 


a. 





NONE NICER 





Hn the Migh Court of Justice. Gosnell vy. Durrant.—On Jan. 28, 
1887, Mr Justice rev yee rpetual Injunction with m4 

restraining Mr. Geo! nolds Destint from infringing Messrs. 
Joba Gosnell & Co.'s 5 Hegistered Trade Mark CHERRY B 
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28 DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 


ON FIVE OF THE 
Best European Premium Bonds. 


$5.00 will secure these splendid chances for you. 


GRAND PRIZES OF 
$500,000, $200,000, $100,000, Etc. 


These Bonds are sold in accordance with the laws of the 
United States, and are not regarded as a lottery scheme by 
United States Courts. Every Bond must be redeemed with the 
Full Nominal Value, or draw a Premium. 

Sen? $5.00 as first payment on these Bonds, to take part in 
next drawing, to 

EK, H. HORNER, Banker, 
86 and 88 Wall Street, New York. 
BRANCH OFFICES: 
66 State St., Boston, Mass. 220 N. Broadway, St. Louis, Mo. 


Liesic COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, “an invaluable tonic and an 
agreeable stimulant.” Annual sale 8,000,000 jars. 





Genuine aly with fac-simile of Justus von Liebig’s 
signature in blue across label, as above. 


Sold by Storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 
LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’td, London, 


AMERICAN BANK NOTE COMPANY, 


78 to 86 Trinity Place, New York. 


Business founded 1795, Jnooeporated under laws of State 
of New York, 1858, Reorganized 1879. 

Engravers and Printers of Bonds, Postage and Revenue 
Stamps, Legal Tender and National Bank Notes of the United 
States ; and for Foreign Governments. 

Engraving and Printing, Bank Notes, Share Certificatés, 
Bonds for Governments anc ’ Corporations, Drafts, Checks, Bills 
of Exghange, Stamps, etc., in the finest and most artistic style 





fram Steel Plates, with Special Safeguards to Prevent Counter- 
cieRe Special papers manufactured exclusively for use of 
e Compan. 


Safety Colors. Safety —. Work Executed in Fireproof 
Pulldings. Lithographic anc Ty! pe Printing. Railway Tickets 
of Improved Styles. Show Cards, Labels, Calendars. Blank 
Books of Every Description. 
JAmEs MacDonoveu, Pres. 
Aug. D. Shepard, 
Touro Robertson, 


Tuo. H,. FREELAND, Sec. and Treas. 
V.-Pres, Jno. E, CURRIER, Ass’t Sec. 
H J. K. Myers, Ass’t Treas. 


S 





LOWNEY 


PackacesByEXxPRess 
RETAIL BRANGH, 
45 West ST.,BOSTON. 














nducements ever of- 

fered. Now's your time to get 
Ww. orders for our celebrated 
eas and Coffees, and secure 
2 beautiful Gold Band or Moss 
Rose China Tea Set, Dinner Set, 
Gold Band ose Tollet Set, Watch, Brass Lamp, 
or ebater's 4 "gReat nk por fall ruiculare nddrens 

ee! J GR CAN T 


P. 


Petty bi oo St. ‘he York. 





Crosse & Blackwell 


FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 
Made from Enelish Fresh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUCAR, 
Are Sold by all Crocers 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 





UNCLE SAM’S CORN SALVE. 

Certain cure for hard and soft corns, bunions, etc. Contains no 
poison or injurious substances. Cures without making foot 
sore or causing discomfort. By Mair, 15 Cenrs. 

JAMES W. STAFFORD, White Plaina, N. Y, 





WEED-WEARERS. 


An exchange asks, Do women live longer than men? 
Widows certainly live longer than the men whose wives 
they were.— Boston Courter. 

‘* Nothing comes a-miss to me,” remarked the man 
who had married three times and secured a widow for 
his partner each time.— Washington Critic. 

It is possible to love your neighbor as yourself if you 
are a widower and your neighbor is a young and charm- 
ing widow.—New Orleans Picayune, 

A writer says, ‘‘I always judge of a widow's grief by 
the shape of her cap.” Um—yes; especially if she has 

‘set her cap” again.— Norristown Herald, 





‘*Where are you going, my pretty little maid?” he 
softly inquired. ‘‘ Should the weather indications con- 
tinue. of an auspicious character, my intended desti- 
nation is yonder inclosure, where my unswervable de- 
termination is to extract such an amount of lacteal fluid 
from the distended udder of the gently articulating kine 
as may be deemed necessary and advisable,” calmly re- 
plied the rustic girl, who had worked for two weeks in 
a Boston family. And she passed upon her way, leav- 
ing a gibbering idiot groveling upon the ground where 
lately had stood the dandiest drummer in all New York. 
— Troy Press. 


A BELATED SPRING POEM. 
I, 
’Twas last spring the young man’s fancy lightly turned 
to thoughts of love ; 
"Twas last spring the gentle maiden nestled like a coo- 
ing dove: 
He beguiled her. 
But this summer divorce papers the registrar are filed 
with, 
And this summer you can find out who the men were 
who smiled with 
Marshall Wilder. 


Il, 


In the spring the feathered songster in the bosky dingle 
sings ; 

In the spring the cynic sexton, with sardonic gesture, 
rings 

The wedding-bells. 

In the spring the freshet rushes down the mountain- 
torrent’s bed, 

And this summer ‘‘Jon’than’s Continent” is very largely 
read 

’Tis Max O’Rell’s. 





Wanted—Information as to the whereabouts of the 
tramp who called at a south-side blacksmith-shop, 
honestly asked for enough to get a drink, was given a 
quarter, subsequently returned with the change—fif- 
teen cents—and disappeared. It is desired to learn the 
man’s name and inscribe it on a leather medal to be pre- 
sented to him. The good man went away in such a 
hurry that his name was not secured» But perhaps he 
had pressing and important business to attend to—pos- 
sibly had a house or two on the string to rob.—O7/ City 
Blizzard. 

Unto a little negro, 

A-swimming in the Nile, 
Appeared, quite unexpectedly, 

A hungry crocodile, 
Who, with the chill politeness 

That makes the warm blood freeze, 
Remarked, ‘‘ I'll take some dark meat, 

Without dressing, if you please.” 

—Oil City Derrick. 


We have been for a number of years personally famil- 
iar with the Sohmer Piano, and believe it has no supe- 
rior in those excellent qualities which make a perfect 
instrument. It is to be especially praised for its volume, 
richness, and carrying powers. No person can hear it 
played without being convinced of its superiority. 


Count Hardegg has just died in Vienna. He de- 
serves to hear that welcome plaudit, ‘‘ Well done !"— 
Boston Herald, 


She dresses now in linen or piqué, 
Or muslin light or lawn ; 
With ribbons bright, the charming sprite, 
She's fairer than the dawn. 
I sometimes meet her in the lane, 
Where lilacs scent the breeze— 
Her lovely face, her sprightly grace, 
And other witcheries 


Entrance, bewitch me—nay, set all 
My senses in a whirl 
As she goes by, with manner sly— 
The beauteous summer girl. 
—Courier. 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 


act like magic 
OonNw A WHAK STO 
25 Lp ag A BOX. 
FALL DRUG 


GISTS, 
or by mail for 28 Cents in stamps. 


Address B. F. ALLEN & co., 
365 Canal 8t., New York. 








ARE 


YOUR 


CONGRES 
SHES 


INSURED? 





If not, be sure that the next pair you buy are in- 
sured. Itcostsno more. Insured Congress Shocs are 
& great success. They come in every desirable grade 
and make. Write to Hub Gore Makers, Boston, 
for list of dealers in your locality who sell them. 











A ww 
rH 3 GREATEST INVENTION oP 
EVERY § Fawty syout? ci 


POWDERED AND put uP IN onePoule 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &'S 


f INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’Fs. ~?- LAN & SON, 
<2" abl 'She, 


BaR RY'S "i's 
i, et - ‘Tricopherous 


FOR 


THE HAIR 


When the hair has become 
thin, or dry and harsh, from 
sickness or other causes, use 
rry's Tricopherous. 

Where baldness has already 
taken place, rub Barry's Tri- 
copherous briskly into the bald places, and also around the 
roots of the remaining hairs, and if the roots are not entirely 
extinct, the hair will revive and grow again, and nature, wit 
the assistance of art and labor, will restore the hair, and add 
lustre arid beauty to its appearance. 


BAROLAY & (0., 44 Stone St., New York City. 
BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


The most beautiful and popular family summer resort, only 
twenty minutes’ sail from New York. Accessible by elegant 
steamboats from Harlem Bridge, East 130th Street and 3d Ave- 
nue, daily, ro a. m. and 12 m.; 2, 3:15, 4:30, 6and 8 p. m. Satur- 
days, extra trip, 5:30 p. m. Guntaye, hourly from 9 a. m. till 1 

; then every half-hour till 10 p. m., directly to Grand Pier, 

noun Bay Beach. Fare, 15 cents; excursion, 20 cents. Chil- 
dren, 5 cents; excursion, ro cents. Also by horse-railroad from 
g2d street (Astoria) ferry, from 6 a. m. till midnight. Fare, 10 


TOP ROYAL, 


The Popular Collar. 
For Sale by 
All Mens’ Furnishers. 


Manufactured exclusively by 


Corliss Bros. & Co., Troy, W. Y. 
























PATD AUG 14-88 
New York: 76 Franklin St. Chicago: 247 & 249 Monroe St. 
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FOR A DISORDERED LIVER 
Try BEECHAWM’S PILLS. 


25 Cents a Box. 


OF ALL DRUCGISTS, 
OR BY MAIL FOR 26 CENTS IN STAMPS. 


Address B, F. ALLEN & co., 
8365 Canal St., New York. 








UInke{or 


Ghe 
Camargo 
Corset. 


ADE of the finest quality 

French Coutil and Satin. 

The colors, Black, White, 

Gray, Light Blue, Pink, and 
Cardinal. 

The qualities range from 


medium to the very finest 


INS - DELS corset made, The shape in 
and a special shape for heeipreye 
Equestriennes, all qualities is faudéless, 





The sale in the United States is confined to our firm, 
New York Office, 441 Broadway. 


126%28 Cheat Sk 


Philadelphia 


Try the 


H. H. S. 


(Londres Perfecto.) 
A CGentleman’s Cigar. 


$7.50 per 100. 
Sample Box of 25 sent prepaid for $2. 
SACKER & WHITCOMB, 


33 Central St., Boston, Mass. 


West Shore Railroad 


. ¥. (. & H. R. R. R. CO., LESSEE. 
VIA WEST SHORE OF WORLD-FAMED 
HUDSON RIVER. 
POPULAR ROUTE 


FOR BUSINESS AND PLEASURE TRAVEL. 


Magnificent Sleeping Cars Without Change. 


Now York and Boston to Buffalo, Toronto, Detroit, 
Toledo, Chicago and St. Louis. 


Sleeping Cars New York to Toronto Exclusively by this Route 


Tickets via West Shore on sale at all ticket offices in the 
United States and Canada. . : 
Ask for tickets via West Shore and see that they read via this 


route, 


25 HIRES’ IMPROVED 28c 


«ROOT BEER! 


IN LIQUID NOBOILING EASILY MADE 
THIS PACKAGE MAKES FIVE GALLONS 


fhe var Sp WONG 
RooT 
BEER 


The most APPETIZING and WHOLESOME 
TEMPERANCE DRINE in the world, TRY JT, 





























Ask your Druggist or Grocer for it. 


Cc. E. HIRES, PHILADELPHIA, 





| vertises for work in a garden. 





There are two great events in the 
life of a Chicago girl—one when she is 
married, and the other when she is di- 
vorced.— Somerville Journal, 








A Milwaukee man named Henn ad- 
Henn 
must want to ‘‘ scratch for a living.” — 
Norristown Herald, 








LOVELY WOMAN. 


Woman is probably called the ‘‘ Sun- 
day of man” because she goes to church 
while he stays in bed.— Boston Gazette. 

It is said that women live longer 
than men. But this is obviously a 
mistake, for you seldom see a six-foot 
woman.—Dansville Breeze. 

‘*Women must have been happy in 
the time of Noah.” ‘‘ Why so?” ‘ Be- 
cause it took a long time to grow old 
in those days.”—Boston Gazette. 

Women often do the wrong thing. 
If a woman has a number 7 foot and 
the shoe-dealer says she can wear a 
number 3 shoe, she’s very apt to put 
her foot in it.— Yonkers Statesman. 








The New York Graphic says Elliott 
F. Shepard ‘‘ publicly evinces a fond- 
ness for big red apples.” It is more 
creditable to have a big red apple than 
a big red nose—and it doesn’t cost as 
much.—Rochester Herald. 

Yes, indeed ; but why don’t you put 
chalk on it? 








A young woman in the mining re- 
gions of California recently wrote the 
following letter to a music-dealer in 
Sacramento: ‘‘ Have you got a song 
with the words & accompliment called 
chipy Get your Hair cut, johny get you 
gun—I don’t know the name of the 
song but I think that is part of the 
first verse. Please let me know right 


away if you have it & the price of it & 





HAVE YOU 


USED 


“AR S'soap? 








also have you the music of a Song called of the day and 
the price of it, & have you got a song called she is my big 
Fat Consumpted liza jane & price of it.” The Buffalo 
Commercial remarks that these inquiries will remind 
readers of Aldrich’s ‘‘ Rivermouth Romance” of the 
only communication ever written by Larry O’Rorke, 
during his term of imprisonment, to his faithful wife 
Margaret —‘*‘ For the luv of God send me pop Goes the 
Weezle.” 








Used by thousands of first-class M 

and Mechanics ontheir best work. Its success 

has brought a lot of imitators cop: tf, usin every 
ONLY 


wa ible. Remember that 
it Pe's Liquid Glue ie manufhetu b — 


solel: 
ACEMENT C0., SoUcEStER, mass 


FILES FOR “JUDGE.” 


HE SIMPLEST and strongest File 
made. Will not deface the centre 
cartoon, and allows each paper to be re- 
moved singly. 
Each File will hold twenty-six issues, or 
one volume. 


Price by Mail, Postage Paid, 95c. 
Tue Jupce Pusiisuine Co. 


JUDGE BUILDING, 
110 Fifth Avenue, - - NEW YORK CITY. 


BLANK BOOKS A large assortment kept in stock, and 
. 


books of every description made to 
order. Estimatescheerfully furnished. FINDLER & WIBEL, 
Stationers, 146 Nassau Street, New York. 




















Send $1.25, $2.10 or $3.50 for a retail 
box, by express, prepaid west of 
New York and east of Denver,of the 
best Candies in the World, put up 


in handsome boxes. All strictly 
pure. Suitable for presents. Try it once. Address C. F. 
GUNTHER, Confectioner, 212 State St..Chicago 


KNOX's “zee™ 


ABSOLUTELY PERFECT. 


Retail stores, 212 Broadway. corner Fulton st.; 194 5th ave. 
under Fifth Avenue Hotel; 40 Fulton st., Brooklyn, and 191 
& 193 State st., Chicago. Agents forthe sale of these high 
class Hats can be found in every city in the United States. 








“THE FIRST WEALTH IS HEALTH.”’—Emerson. 


DR. JAEGER’S 


Sanitary Woolen System Company, 


Combine Pleasure with Safety! 
Children and adults are equally liable to the ills resulting 
from climatic changes in the mountains, at the seashore or on 
the ocean; therefore be wise, and send for the catalogue (mailed 
free) of descriptions, illustrations, samples of materials and 
price-list of the 


Dr Jaeger’s Sanitary Woolen System Co., 


827 and 829 Broadway, New York. 





EARL & WILSON’S - 
LINEN 

'- COLLARS & CUFFS 

"| BEST-AN THE WORLD. : 











AGENTS $75. per month and expenses 











FACIAL BLEMI 


The Largest Establishment in the World forthe 
treatment of Hairand Sc alp. Eczema, Moles, 
Warts,Superfluous Hair, Birthmarks, Moth, 





Freckles, Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red Veins, 
Oily Skin, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, Scars, 
vi Pittings, Facial Development, etc. Send 
S$) 10 cts. for 128-page book on all skin im- 
Sd rfections and their treatment. 

ZF” JOHN H. WOODBURY 
DERMATOLOGIST, 

210 West 42d St., New York City, N. ¥. 
Use Woodbury’s Facial Soap. By Mail, so cts. 
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Dumley (to his aunt Caustic, showing her a ring he 

ar: purchased for Miss Fickler)—“‘ Auntie, whawt is 

ween as an emerwald?” Aunt Caustic—‘‘ Nothing, 

chi d, except the fool that gives one to another dude's 
best girl.’ —Jewelers’ Weekly. 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO. 


RHEIMS, 





STEUBEN CO., 


NEW YORK. 


HIS is the finest Cham- 
JT pagne produced in 
America, and compares fa- 
vorably with European 
Vintages, 

A Natural, 


Champagne, 


Genuine 
fermented in 
the bottle, two years being 
required to 
Wine. 


perfect the 
Our Sweet and Dry Ca- 
tawba and Port are, like all 
our Wines, made from se- 
lected grapes, and are pure 
Wines, 
For Prices, Apprgss as 


ABOVE, 











\ox CHICAGO, ILL. 
—— } “LARGEST AMERICAN: MANUFACTURERS 





Dapttal of Montanais grow- 
ing more rapidly than an: 

olty 0 of its size in the Uni 
he country adja- 
H to EI ity is N best oki and silver mining re- 
gion in the world; tributary to it ure the fertile valleys 
of the Missouri Pric maly Pear and Sun Rivers. Mining Co.’s 
out every month; real estate is ad- 
vancing in Rtalecr ra pidiy. We make investments of large 
andsmal! amvunts,in realestate ay | mort loans. Cor- 
Tespondence invited. Address Steele & Co., Montana. 


COLLARS & CUFFS 





MEN S WEAR 
bad hove used ] used ee 
NGERS =: it Pe BEST OF OF tim 
everywhere. 25c- 











THE ONLY PRACTICAL 


Low-PRICED TYPEWRITER. 


FIRST-CLASS, RAPID, DURABLE, BUSINESS. 
wo Lo. TYPEWRITER, 44 haracters 
. 1 PP Onurnetors. si8° J 


Catalogud Pas: > sce Dept.; POPE MFG. CO., Bos - 
ton, New York, Chi 





TOF 











month. They cause no sickness, contain no poison and aor 
fall, Particulars (sealed) 4c. Wileox Specific Co., Phila, Pa. 


A $6 Saat for oo 


OGILVIE’S POCKET MANUAL and ae 
Law ty ih is the most tenon 















Cc it. Is hy 
tains 950 pages, 
25 cents; heavy silk 





and is bound in limp cloth, 

cloth, 50 cents. es a oe oa guaranteed to ‘wide-nwake 

—_ “ Ay lers, or mailed on receipt of 
ILVIE, Pustienen, 57 Ross Stassr, 

5° Naw Ge 








A GEORGIA GIRL. 


’Tis always springtime in her face, 
Howe'er the wind may blow; 

Let shifting seasons pass apace, 
Her roses ever glow ; 

The poppies on her dainty mouth 
Still burn with scarlet hue, 

And breathe the fragrance of the south 

Beneath her eyes of blue. 


I joy to watch her lissome feet ; 
"Tis bliss to view them pass ; 
For lo! they flit with rhythmic beat 
And scarcely bend the grass. 
The daisies laugh as she goes by, 
And strive to kiss her shoe, 
And e’en the zephyrs softer sigh 

Beneath her eyes of blue. 


The sunbeams tangled in her hair 
Like merry captives play ; 
They never know a grief or care, 
But glisten all the day. 
She laughs at love! He well may bless 
His fate who comes to woo, 
And, happy, wins a whispered ‘‘ 
Beneath her eyes of blue. 
— Samuel Minturn Peck in Atlanta Constitution. 


Yes” 


** And you went up the Rhine, es suppose ?” said Mrs. 
Malaprop. ‘‘Indeed, yes. It was beautiful.” ‘‘ And 
did you see any Rhineoceroses ?”—/Harper's Bazaar. 











Bashful young man—‘‘ Ahem — Sally —ahem.” 
Sally (encouragingly) —‘‘ Well, George?” ‘‘Sally, do 
you suppose your ma would be willing to be my mother- 
in-law ?”— Boston Gazette. 





First little boy—*‘ And pany your sister play the 
banjo?” Second little boy (proudly) —‘‘ Indeed she 
does ; you just ought to hear her. She’s a graduate of 
Vassar, She is." —New York Weekly. 








Confectionery and ice-cream man—‘‘ We'll lose ten 
of our best customers next week.” Assistant—‘‘ We 
will? Are they going to Oklahoma?” ‘* No; they are 
going to get married. —New ) Yor & Weekly. 


Miss Cadaladder —" Why is it, my dear, that a man, 
generally speaking, loves his wife more before he mar- 
ries her than he does after?” A/iss Heavyheart—‘‘ Be- 
cause she isn’t his wife before he marries her.”—en's 
Wear. 





Oh, now the rich man’s eying 
In grief his golden hoard ; 
*T will soon be spent in buying 
Cheap country board. 
—Chicago News. 
Small boy —‘‘ Papa, what does ‘ monotonous’ mean?” 
Father (wearily) —‘‘ Wait till your mother begins to 
talk dress with your grandmother, my boy. ‘Then 
you'll realize the full meaning of the word.”—.Vew York 
Journal. 


‘Vou seem fond of flowers,” said Uncle Ebenezer to 
Miss Ethel, who was on a visit from the city. ‘‘ Yes, I 
am; especially of the crocuses.” ‘‘ Well, then, you 
mustn't forget to take a look at my roosters.” —J/er- 
chant Traveler. 


A STARTLING SUGGESTION, 


The sturdy horse began to kick— 
The dash-board split in twain ; 
The city girl grew deathly white, 
And screamed with might and main. 
**Oh, stop him! stop him, sir!” she cried. 
**T do not think I can,” he said. 
‘*Then you're a helpless soul, indeed ; 
Why not get out and hold his leg?” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


In the light so ote and spectric 
Of the forward car—electric— 
Went a lovely maiden whirling in the city by the 
Charles. 
In her hand a book—St. Denis ; 
In her thoughts a youth—lawn tennis ; 
Bitter quarrel, silken love-skein now filled with 
tangled snarls. 


Enters car young man with racquet, 
Clothed in wondrous striped jacket, 
And he notes the piteous pallor of the musing 
maiden’s face. 
He sits down just close beside her 
And—well, surely, does not chide her ; 
While she, poor girl! thanks Edison and all the 
electric race, 
—Cambridge Daily. 


Marjorie (to the new butler) —‘‘ But, Peter, you must 
not serve without gloves.” 
’eter—‘ Pardon me, Miss Marjorie. I saw the 
other gentlemen taking off their gloves for luncheon, 
and so I took mine off.” —/viegende Blatter. 











‘SUMMER HOTELS. 


CONGRESS HALL, 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 
OPEN JUNE 22d TO hg 


Accommodates 1,000 guests. $3 to $4 per day, 
according to location of wx n the week, $17.50 to $28. 


EMENT & COX, Proprietors. 
H. S. CLEMENT, Salaabn 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL, 


CATSKILL MOUNTAINS, N.Y. 


OPENS JUNE 25ru. RATES REDUCED. 
$21 a week and upward during July. 
Call or address for descriptive guide, etc., 
W. F. PAIGE, GILSEY HOUSE, 
Broadway and "29th St., New York. 
(Entrance also No. 28 West 30th St.) 











SHARON SPRINGS, N. Y. 


SHARON HOUSE, NOW OPEN. 


Situated on Main Street, opposite the Sulphur Bath Houses. 
Send for circular and terms. Pamphlet descriptive of New 
Bath and Inhalation Building and European Methods of using 
Sulphur Water mailed on rr, 

THOMAS K. SHARP. 


LEADING HOTELS. 


NEW YORK CITY. 
BREVOORT HOUSE, 


FIFTH AVENUE (near Washington square) 
NEW YO 


O. B. Lipsey, - - Proprietor. 
HOTEL GLENHAM. 


FIFTH AVENUE (between 2ist and 22d streets) 
NEW YORK 


N. B. Barry, Proprietor. 
GRAND UNION HOTEL, 


OpposiTrE GRAND CENTRAL DEpoT, 42D ST., 
Rooms $1 a day and upwards. Baggage to and 
from Grand Central Depot, free. 


European Plan. 


UNION SQUARE HOTEL & HOTEL DAM. 
UNION SQUARE and 15TH ST. 
_ European Plan. 
Dam & DE REVERE, Proprietors. 














. 














European Plan. 
GILSEY HOUSE, 


Corner Broadway and 29th Street, New York, 
J. H. BRESLIN & BRO., Proprietors. 


ALBANY, N. Y. 


KEELER’S HOTEL, 
26 and 28 MAIDEN LANE, 
ALBANY, N. Y 


UTICA, N. Y. 


ST. JAMES HOTEL, 
Utica, NEw YORK. 
SMITH & PATTEN, Proprietors. 

















THe 


D. & MM. DHOTTER BOW and LOCK 


Price 10 Cents each, Postpaid. 


Patented July 10, 1888, A simple, cheap and 





practical invention for 
bowing and fastening 
shutters. Attached to 


any window in two min- 
utes at a cost complete of 
1o cents. Will not rot, 
neither wind nor thieves 
can move it. An orna- 
ment to the window. 
Why bow shutters with 
a piece of string when 
this is available ? 

AGENTS WANTED; 
special rates and territory 
given by 


MERRILL & SOX, 


90 Varick Street, 
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THE LATEST AND BEST WORKS OF FICTION. 


No. “RA RO & 


(Fourth edition.) 


EON VMiTt HH: 


By W. J. ARKELL and A. T. WORDEN. 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


‘Napoleon Smith,” a novel by a well-known New-Yorker, is published by the Judge publishing company. 


Its first edition of 50,000, which is 


unparalleled in the publishing trade, is fully warranted by the plot of the story. The author has made quite as much of a hit in popular interest as Rider 


Haggard ever has done, and there is no one who reads it who will not be so entertained as to ask all his friends to read it. 


conceived and is handled with skill.— Boston Globe. 


No. 2. 


It is remarkably well 


“STAR-CROSSED: 


THE LIFE AND LOVE OF AN ACTRESS.” 


By AN ACTRESS. 


A remarkably interesting story. 


Intensely original in style and full of startling incident. 


PRICE, 50 CENTS. 


The author is a well-known actress of the American stage, 


and has written the book in a charmingly refreshing, vigorous, and entertaining manner. 


No. 38. 


By Mrs. OLIPHANT. 


The latest story from the pen of this entertaining writer. 


No. 4&4. 


“LADY CA EH: THE SGBOUERL OF A LIFR.” 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


The only authorized American edition, 


‘JACK OF HEARTS: 


A STORY OF BOHEMIA.” 


By H. T. JOHNSON. 


A delightful romance of English life. 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 





All the above books are to be obtained of booksellers and newsdealers, or will be sent postpaid on receipt of price by 


THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 
JUDGE BUILDING, Sth AVENUE AND 16th STREET, NEW YORK. 








Judge’s Serials—No. 7. JUDGE'S SERIALS. 


“THE DUDE.” 


BEING “JUDGE’S” BEST PICTURES AND CARICATURES 
OF SWELL LIFE. NOW OUT. 


PRICH, 10 CENTS. 


For sale by all newsdealers and trainboys, or sent postpaid on receipt 
of price by 





PUBLISHED QUARTERLY. 


No. 1. 
No. 2. 
No. 3. 
No, 4. 
No. 
No. 6. 
No. 7. 


TEN CENTS PER SINGLE NUMBER, 


“THE MAN WHO TALKS ” 
“THE GERMAN POLICEMAN.” 
“ZIM’S SKETCHES.” 

“BLACK AND TAN.” 

“THE BLUE PENCIL CLUB.”’ 
“THE COLD SNAP.” 

“THE DUDE.” 


To be had of all book and news dealers, or mailed on 
receipt of price by 


THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO.,, THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 


NEW YORK CITY. 





LOOK OUT FOR 


NEW YORK CITY. 


<("JUDGE’S” MIDSUMMER NUMBER be 


NEXT WHEE. 


For sale by all Newsdealers. 





PRICE, {0 CENTS. 


FLESS & RIDGE, JUDGE PRINTERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND SIXTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK. 








2. The Railroad Accident. 








“NOBODY TO BLAME,” AS USUAL. 


JUSTICE’S BLIND-MAN’S BUFF. 





